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vided for Faversham, and beer for Hanslet. And it
was Faversham, not Dr. Priestley, who broached the
subject on which the latter was so curiously interested.
'' Have you heard any more of that chap Vernier whom
we were talking about the other night?" he asked the
Superintendent.
" He hasn't turned up yet, Sir Alured," Hanslet re-
plied. " I expect your theory was right, and he's
cleared out for good. Of course I've nothing to do with
the matter. But I had a look at the rile we've got at
the Yard, just out of curiosity. There's a record i# it
of the inquiries our people have made/'
" Have they found out anything more than you told
us the o\her evening?" asked Faversham idly.
" Nothing very startling. They interviewed two
people who might be expected to know something about
him. One was the secretary at his office, and the other
was HinchlifCe's solicitor. But neither of them could
throw much light on Venner's disappearance.
" They tried the office first. It's a poky little place,
at the top of a dingy old building. Only a couple of
rooms, with a girl in charge. Miss Edith Loveday, the
inspector who saw her told me her name was. He said
how she could be content to work in such a dark hole
with a name like that, he couldn't understand.
" Quite a bright girl, according to his account.
Seemed to be genuinely fond of Venner, and very much
upset at what had happened. She said that Venner
had never been the same since his uncle's death. He
had been pretty worried about the business before then.
There was a bill for a biggish sum due at the end of
this month, and he hadn't known how to meet it. It
was natural enough that that should worry him. But,
as soon as his uncle died his difficulties were at an end*
Yet Miss Loveday declares that he seemed much worse
after that,"